A pleaſant new Ballad of King Edward the fourth: © 


and a Tanner of Tamwort h as he rode a Hunting 85 his Nobles towards Drapton Raſer 
Te an excellent new tune. 


N Summer time when Leaves grow green, Godamercy foz nothing ſafs the Tanner, 


and Birds ſitting on e very tre, 
King Edward would a hunting ride, 
ſome paſtime fo2 to ſ, 
Our Ring he Would a bunting vide 
by eight a flock of the dap, 
And well was he ware of a bold Tanner, 
came riding on the wap: 


A good Ruſſet Coat the Tanner hav on, 
aff buttoned under his ghin, 

And under him a god Cow-htve, 
and a Pare of four ſhilling; 

Pow ffand pon here my god Words all; 
under this truſty tre. 

And J will wend to ponder fellow 
to know from whenee came he. 


Eod ſpeed God ſpes then ſaid our King, 
thou art welcome god ſelloWquoth he, 
Vl hich is the wap to Drayton · Baſſet. 
J p2ap the ew to me, 
A- he ready way to Draytoh- Baſſet, 
from thts place as thou doſt ffand, 
Lhe nc xt pair of Gallows chou somtt to, 
thou muff turn ap thy right hand · 
That is not the way then laid our Ring, 
the ready way 4 pꝛay the ſhew me, 


thou ſhalt pay fo2 no dinner of mine. 

J have moze Groats and Nobles in mp purle, 
then thon hat pence in thine. 

God ſabe your goods then ſafd the Ring, 
and ſend them well to the, 


Bo thou thief 02 true man quoth the Tanner, 


AJ am weary & the company, 


- Away with a Uengeance quoth the Tanner, 


of the J tan in fear, 
The Aparrell thon wearf on thy Back, 
may ſeem a god L02d to wear. 
J never ffole them ſaid our King, 
J ſwear to the by the Rod, 
Thou art ſome Ruffian of the Countrp, *' 
thon rid in the midſt ofthe god. . 
What news doſt thou hear then ſald our Ring 
I p2ap what news do pon hear, 
J hear no news anſwered the Tanner, 
but that Cow hides be dear. 


Cow hides, Cow hives, then ſaj2 our King; | 


A marvell what they be, 

hy azt thou a fol quoth the Tanner, 
look A have one under me, 

Wet one thing now J would ther pꝛap, 
ſo that thou Wonlvff not be ſtrange, 


vhether thon be thief 02 true man qd the tanner 7 * Pare be better then my tes, +: 
3'm weary of thy company. zap ther let us change, 1 
map with a vengeance quoth the Tanner, Bat ir ron nds with me will change, | 
I hold the out of thy wit, 1 change fall well may pe, 5 
Foz all thts day have J ridven and gone, Bß the faith of my body quoththe Tanner 5 
and J am kaſting pet. J:iok to habe bot of the. 1 


Go with me fo Drayton⸗Baſſer ſaid our Ring, What boot wilt thou ask then ſato sur AB 


no daintyes we will lack, 
Mel have meat and dzink of ths beſt; 
and J will pay the ſhot. . 


what Lot doſt thou ask on this ground, 
No pence, no half pence, ſatd our King, ; 
but a Noble in geld loronnd. 5 F 
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we ſecond part, To the ſime tn e, 


= ut if that we nerds now muſt change, 
as thange that wek we monght, os 
Ile ſwear to you plain ff pon hate pour Pare 
Jlok to have ſeme boot, 
00-9 | What bot will you ack quoth the Tanner, 
G | What bot will youask in this ground, 
SJ J3) | No pence, nos halt pence, ſatd our King, 
—_ but a Noble in goald ſo round. 
| Peres twenty groats ſatd the Tanner, 
and twenty moꝛe J have of thins, 
I have ten groat more in mp purſe, 
wel dꝛink five of them at the wine. 
The King ſet a bugle hezne to his month, 
that blew both loud and ſhzill. 
And five bundzed Lo2ds and nights, 
came riding over a hill, 


Hf Eres twenty gov groats then ſaid þ King, Away with a vengeance quoth the Tanner, 


fo wen pato ſ pon be, | with the Ale no longer abide, 
. Jloveth# better then J div befoxe, Chou art a ffrong thietyonder be thy fellows, 
| I thought thou havft nere a peny. thep will ſceal away my cow hide, 
But tf ſo be we needs muſt change, No A pꝛoteſt then ſaid our Ring, 
as change thou muſt abids. fo2 lo it may not be, 
Mhough thou hatt gotten Brock my Pare, They be the Lozos of Drayton: Baſſet 
thou ſhalt noo have mp Cow hide. come out of tho North Countrp. 
The Tanner took the good Cow hide But when they came befo2e the King, 
: that of the Cow was hilt - tult low they fen on thefz knee, | 
And thꝛew it npon the Kings Saddie The Tanner had rather then a thouſand pound 
that was ſo fairly guilt, he had bern out of bis company, 
How help me, yeip me, quoth the Tanner A Cholter a Coffer then ſaid the Bug, 
| kun quickly that J were gone, a Cholter then did he cry, 
Foz when J come home to Gilliza mp wife, Then would he bave given a thouſand pound, 
) che l ſay I'm a Gentleman. be had not been ſo nigh, | 
The King tok the Tanner by the Leg, A Choller a Cholter then qv. the Tauner, 
he guirded a fort fo round. it ts a thing which will vr ted ſozrow, 
Pour very homety fa id the King, Foz aftor a Tholter commeth a halter. 
were 3 aware 4d laid pou o'th ground. and J ſhall be henged to mozrow. 
wut when the Tanuer was in ö Kings ſadvle No do not fear the Ring did ſay, 4 
aſtoned then he was. koꝛ paſtime thon haſt ſhown me, . 
He knew not the ſtirrops that be dio wear, Ho Cboller noꝛ halter thou ſhalt have, | 
whether th:y were gold o2 hals. but J will give the af&. 
But when ty: td ſaw þ black cow tale wag, Foꝛ Plompton Park J will give the, 
koꝛ and the black Cow hozn, with Tenements thy & beſtves, * 
The ſteed began to run awap, | Which is woꝛth the hundzed pam a year, 
as the Divel the Tanner had bozn, to maintaine thy god Cow hips, 
JWatjli be came unto a Nok, ' Godamercy, Govamercy guoth the Tanner, 
little beſide an Afh, koz this god ve&b thou haſt done, 
| . g ſtd gave the Tanner ſuch a fall, Af ever thou comeft to merry Tamwerth | 
bis neck was almoſt bꝛaſt. thou ſhalt have clouting Leather fo2 thy ſhone 
Take thy hozſe again wy a vengeance he laid : | 
with me he all not abide. EE ; | ; 
| It is af mar bell latd the King and laught, Printed for 8 Vere, acid 
he knew not your Cow hive, | . Gi lbertſon. 


